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mighty Emperor; to humble him is the mission of my life.
Here was a challenge and a threat that could not but sting
Akbar. He virtually foamed in the mouth at the aserbity of the
Rana's words. The alleged impudence of Rana was ununderstand-
able. Akbar had offered to Pratap, through common friends,
virtual autonomy if he surrendered, but the Rana was firm in his-
resolve not to acknowledge Akbar as his superior. Overtures from
Fatehpur were turned down by the Rana with what Badaouni
calls then "a hostile flourish of his long, powerful arm and a deter-
mined shake of his head from the left to right to stress the
finality of his decision."
In 1573, Raja Man Singh suffered a rebuff while returning from
a campaign in Dungarpur. Man Singh decided to call on Rana
Pratap and try to wean him away from the path of independence.
Pratap, ever generous and chivalrous, travelled to the Udaisagar
lake to receive his uninvited guest On the bank of the picturesque
lake, a feast was arranged for the prince of Amber. The Raja was-
received with honour by Pratap's son, Amar Singh, and invited
with a touching show of courtesy to partake of the lavish meal.
The absence of the Rana was not lost upon the astute visitor.
Amar's apologia that his father was ill did not carry conviction.
The Raja prepared to leave, and told his young host in words at
once firm and angry: "Tell the Rana, I can divine the cause of his
illness. This lapse is inexcusable. The canons of Rajput hospitality
demanded that he should have been here to welcome and serve
me." Further pretence was useless. The Rana appeared on the
scene, and expressed his regret, but added: "I could not eat with
a Rajput who gave his sister to a Turk and sold his honour for
the sake of material riches." The insult cut the Raja where it hurt
most, and he left the feast untouched save a few grains of rice he
offered to Andevi (goddess of food) which he placed inside his
turban. As he withdrew in a huff, the Raja observed: "It was for
the preservation of your honour that we sacrificed our own, and
gave our sisters and our daughters to the Turk; but abide in peril
if such be your resolve for this state shall not hold you." Then,
while getting ready to mount his horse, he turned to the Rana and
said: "If I do not humble your pride, my name is not Man," to
whichPratap replied: "I would always be happy to meet you," As
the. Raja started on his return journey, one of the Rana's less